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contrary, that pins were emblems of attach-
ment. That is why I selected them. Do
you remember that you would not let me
pick up yours ? This is one of my griev-
ances against you. I forgive them all to-
day, but I will find them all as revolting as
when they occurred when you shall have
added others to them. It is a great misfor-
tune not to be able to forget.

LL

Thursday night, February> 1843.
I HAVE burned your letter, but I recall it
only too distinctly. It was very sensible,
perhaps too sensible, but it was very tender
top. I have been for a week so Anxious ta
see you that I regret now even our quarrels,
I am writing to you; do you know why ?
In order to get angry because you will not
answer, and anything is better than the
discouragement in which you have l$ft me,
Nothing is more absurd; we were right to
say farewell. You and I understand so well
reasonable things that we should act most
reasonably. But there is happiness only m
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always.evident that
